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Sheet Music— Unequalled Temperance Music. 

C/%m U nth***' G C/vsVa / IA/1II Rtkffrtln ^ new temp*** 1106 *° n g an ^ chorus. Words by Maria Straub. Music 
r Or mUinCr S OUKu I WW HI nulrUIU. by S. W. Straub. The people are awakening to the enormity of intem- 
perance as they never have before. Nothing aids a noble cause so much as the expression of it in song. Some regard for mother lingers in the 
most depraved soul. This fact has been powerfully utilized in this song- Price, 80 cents. 

C/YI//> thtk Dnu ^ or< k rod mi **ic by Rev. L. F. Oole. Price, 35 cents. A powerful and wonderfully effective temperance battle / 
WllwU UIU O "j • song. Mr. A. Paxton, Agent of Citizens' League, Chicago, says: " I know of nothing that has aided so much the 
work of saving the youth as this song." Send for it. It will help the cause. 

9//1/1 Dl*inlrinn Tn Ninhf ° r$ THE SISTEK ' S APPEAL. Song or duet, with chorus, by Dr. J. M. Stillman. A touch- 

O IUU UrilllUlly I U-ll lyill, ing ^ effective ballad. The beautiful and pathetic words are set to a graceful and appropriate 
melody. Price, 35 cents. 

Cf%m Ppnhlhltlfkn Rnllv ^ new ftn ^ inspiring temperance quartet and chorus. Words byE. R. Latta; music by Geo. B. 
* Ur rrVIHUHIVII n UUy. ohase. The words are of the right sentiment, and the music is lively and energetic. This song will 
become a great favorite for temperance meetings. Price, 30 cents. 

T"/*/?!/)/*/*/*/?/*/* §///* //)/•!/ Af } ni*nh By D. &* Arnold. A bright and taking march that has already made a "hit." Teachers 
/ UlllfJUrUllbU WiUiUrjT murvll. ^find it especially attractive for pipils in second] or third grade. The time is well 
marked. Suitable for organ as well as piano. Price, 30 cents. 

Oil I* fini/Q tiPt* In Htinn^n Temperance Battle Song. Words and music by T. Martin Towne. This song has all the ringing 
l/l// UUJTO UIU 111 UUliyur. f er vorthat the subject demands. Full of life, vigor and "swing," it will never fail to add in- 
terest and do good in temperance meetings. Very effective, but not difficult. Composed expressly for, and sung by the author at, Andrew 
Paxton's Citizens' League meetings. Price, 30 cents. 

Fjfihf fhfk Rnttlt* nt tht* Pnll* ^ ne S* 6 ** campaign song and chorus of the Prohibition Home Protection Party. 
//C//M UIU UUiilU Ui UIU rUllO. Words by Maria Straub. Music by S. W. Straub. Nothing will enthuse a public meet- 
ing quioker and more thoroughly. " Price, 30 cents. 

TttA GllPnlt* nf tht* Inn ®° ng an( * Chorus. Words and music by T. Martin Towne, author of "Our Boys are in Danger," 
# IIU Vtfl ylU UI UIU UUy. « Whmie Deil, w "Iola of the Dell," etc. This new song is a hit, and will interest an audience as 
M temperance song has for many years. It must be sung Spirituoso and Gurgleissimo. Price, 30 cents. 

8. W. STRAUB, Publisher, Chicago. 



THE AMERICAN NORMAL MUSICAL INSTITUTE 



Music Teachers and Those Preparing to Teach. 

ITS FACULTY Includes the Best Teachers in tbe Country. 



The Following Branches are thoroughly taught: 

Theory, Method of Teaching, Voice Culture, Harmony 

and Composition, Piano and Organ, Etc. 

ORATORIOS and other works of the great Masters (Vocal and Instrumental) 
are faithfully studied and performed. Many of the most successful teachers 
in all parts of the country have received their qualifications in this school. 

ITS ANNUAL SESSION is held in mid-summer. 

For Circulars giving dates, place, and full particulars, address 

S. W. STRAUB, Principal, Chicago. , 
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. '^k PRFFACE. 

Never before has the subject of temperance received such general agitation as now. Minister and Politicians are 
joining hands, and the various temperance societies are renewing their strength and redoubling their vigor, while all 
along the line of battle are given the orders: "Gird on your swords of trust" and 4< March beneath the Temperance 

m 

Banner," "In battle armor;" "Station your sentinels/' and "Guard your homes/' for " Wine is a Mocker, " and "Slav- 
ery and death the cup contains!" 

Realizing the wonderful assistance that good songs, well sung, render in any righteous cause, the compiler feels 
that no apology for issuing Temperance Battle Songs, is needed, but sendsit forth with the confident hope that its influ 
ence will be marked, in the great battle with the Monster, Intemperance. 

S. W. STRAUB. 
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any form by anyone else without permission having first been obtained. 



Muilc Typogrmphert and glectrefrpera, R. R. Mmmn A Sovt, 188 A 185 Wtbtth Am, Chicago, ID. 



JUIYABD COLLEGE LIMAir 
BY EXCHANtf 

V 



TEMPERANCE BATTLE SONGS. 
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GIRD ON, GIRD ON. 
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i. With joy we hail the beau-teous light That 

2. Hark! hark! it is thy broth -er's. call, That 

3. Oh, bless- ings will to him begiv'n.Who 
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GIRD ON GIRD ON-Continued. 
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dawns up-on our wea-ried sight, The en -sign of the tea-p'riMtband, The day-star of our love - ly land ; Slav - 'ry and death the 
wound-ed.ru - in'd by the fall, Still asks a broth -er's kind -ly aid Tosnatchhimfromthedrunk-ard'sgrave;The widow's and the 
dares to do the willof Heav'n,The ten-derchordsof hu- man love Betouch'dby an • gel hands a-bove; Then beau-ti-ful the 
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cup con-tains, The dir - est pangs of grief and pain; Then haste, oh, free-men, now be wise, And fling your ban - ner to . the skies! 
or-phan'scry Havereach'dthepor-tarsof the sky, The Fa -ther hears, and asks you still, On earth to do his ho - ly will, 
sil-verray That brings the ligl.t of frce-dom's day, The grand-est theme by po - ets sung, The glo-rious temp-' ranee cause is won. 
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GIRD ON, GIRD ON-Concluded. 
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your swords of trust, Band of the no - ble, and the just; The 
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Maria Straub. 
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THE HARMLESS BEER. 

{Theflret part better a» a Solo ) 
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i. There is no harm, we oft-enhear, In drink-ing well-made la -gerbeer,But what the good none e'er may tell,Of those who drink, or 
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, 2. To some it bringsgreat pelf aud gain, To oth-ers pov - er - tyandpain; It makes of wise men kiavw and fools, And o-pens room for 




A— A 






-**~ 



>z f-ii-v- HS 



g -E-U. 



* — 



*-*■ 






3. It gives an ap - pe-tite, 'tis said, Ah yes, a- las, but one we dread, It yields a slav -ish taste for drink, That cer-tain leads to 
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those whosell; It makes*kcm"tight," that are too loose, And ev - er makes the"tight" to lose, It brings the drink-er jol-ly cheer, The 
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church and schools; It clouds the mind, it dims the soul, Pre-pares them each for sin's con-trol«, A stim-u-lant 'tis calFd, we know It 
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ruin's brink ; "'Tis cheap," be-ware, it is not true, Tho' thus it seems to com-mon view, It costs loved homes and friend-ships dear, The 
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STATION YOUR SENTINELS. 
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1. Sta-tion your sen-ti-nels vie -tor, Ere you un-buc-kle your shield; Nev- er sur-ren-deryourhon - or Won on life's hard battle-field. 
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2. Set you awatchinyourtow-er, When you have con-quer'd the sin; For in the un-guard-ed hour, 



Even the con-quer'd may win. 
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3. Do not sur-ren-der to-mor-row What you are win-ning to - day; Cher-ish for-ev -er the lau-rels Won in the glo-ri • ous fray. 
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4. Sta-tion your sen-ti-nels vie- tor, Guard the re-turn of the foe; Till there is vanquish 'd for-ev • er Dan-ger of sin-ningand woe. 



Chorus. 




8ta - 1 ion your 6en-ti-nela vie - tor, Nev - er the vie -fry yield; Nev -er sur-ren - der the con -quest, Won on the bat -tie -field. 
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Sta-tion your sen-ti-nels vie - tor, Nev - er the vic-t'ry yield; Nev -er sur-ren -der the con -quest, Won on the bat- tie -field. 
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ONE MORE STRUGGLE. 



Rer. A. A. HoSKiN. 



T. Martin Towns. 





i. One more strug - gle; broth-ers, meet it! Be not cow - ards in the strife! Each has in - t'rest in the is - sue, 
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2. One more strug - glc ; broth-ers, face it I Come, ye faith - fill ones and true ! Back, ye tim - id ones and doubting, 




3. Shall your name with you be bur - ied, 
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Why not join the glo - rious cir - cle. 
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4. One more strug - gle, and the tramp - ing Of the bat - tling host shall cease ; One more strug - gle ! then the shin - ing 
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More to gain or lose than life. Ask none else to do your du - ty, Do, your - self with will - ing soul ; 
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Work like this is not for you ! Will • ing hands must strike for tem-p' ranee 1 Faith-ful ones must o • ver - throw, 
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Of the world's im - mor - tal few? Why not have your deeds re- cord -ed On the mon - u - ment of fame? 
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Of the glo - rious sun of peace ; One more strug - gle ! who will bear it ? Who will haste the com - ing morn, 



ONE MORE STRUGGLE-Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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His - t'ry's pen, all bathed in glo - ry, Waits to write you on its roll. One more strug - gle; broth-ers, meet it! 
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Ev - *ry wish that foes may cher - ish, Ev - 'ry wish that drunk-ards know. 
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Why not leave the world your debt • or, For a no - ble life and name. One more strug - gle ; broth-ers, meet it ! 
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And be bless'd by liv - ing mil - lions, And by mil - lions yet un • bora? 
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Be not cow - ards in the strife ! Each has in - t'rest in the is - sue, More to gain or lose than life. 




Be not cow - ards in the strife ! Each has in - t'rest in the is - sue, More to gain or lose than life. 
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HE IS YOUR BROTHER STILL. 



W. H. Wonder. 




1. Ah,yes,"Let him that thinks he stands,Take heed lest he may fall," Lift up your brother,break his bands, Re-lease him from his thrall. 
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2. For who of us is with-out sin, That we un-mov'dre - main, And not an ef- fort give to win Our broth-er back a - gain. 
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O lift him up, yes 1 lift him up! With all your pow'rand will; Say not he's ru-in'd by the cup, He is your broth-er still ! 




O lift him up, yes ! lift him up! With all your pow'r and will; Say not he's ru in'd by the cup, He is your broth-er still ! 
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FORWARD! FOR THE RIGHT. 



Arr. by S. W. S. 
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1. For-ward! for- ward for the right, For the truth that makes you free; Stan d-ing firm - ly in the fight, God will giro you vie - fry. 
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2. Forward! for-ward for the right, Pause not, to your trust be true ;Stand-ing firm - ly in the fight, God will guard and help you. 
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3. For-ward! for-ward for the right, 'Gainst the e - vils of the hour; Stand-ing firm - ly in the fight, God will give you pow - er. 
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Raise your ban -ner, let it wave, For - ward! may your souls be brave; God will de -fend; He's your ua- fail - ing friend. 
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Raise your ban -ner, let it wave, For - ward ! may your souls be brave; God will de -fend; He's your un- fail - ipg friend. 
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Moderate 



SLAVERY AND DEATH I 



S. W. Straub. 
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Slav -'ry and death the cup con -tains; Dash to the earth the poi-soned bowl! Soft-er than silk are i - ron chains Com- 
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Spare, Lord, the tho'tless; guide the blind; Till man no more shall deem it just To live, by forg-ing chains to bind His 
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Thou wilt not break the braised reed, Nor leave the bro-ken heart unbound ; 
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The wife re - gains a 



SLAVERY AMD DEATH ! -Concluded. 

Allegro, 
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hus-band freed! The orphan clasps a father found! Hosannas, Lord, to thee we sing, Whose pow'r the gi - ant fiend o-beys. What 

r7\ 







g^ 



1=5 



4 



/CN 



i j-#- -p—0— 0-*—»- '- • ■•-• ■ - f —0 



t=t=n 



t=t=t 



iSfeS 



hus-band freed! The orphan clasps a fa ther found! Hosannas,Lofd, to thee we sing, Whose pow'r the gi - ant fiend o-beys. What 
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countless thousands trib-ute bring, Whatcountless thousands tribute bring, For hap-pier homes and brighter days, For happier homes and brighter days. 




What count 
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thou - sands trib - ute bring, For happier homes ' and brigh - ter days. 

1 ' L—ki 




countless thousands trib-ute bring, What countless thousands tribute bring, For hap- pier homes and brighter days, For happier homes and brighter day% 
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WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO, BOYS ? 



Ad lib. 



S. W. StrAUB* 




i. Oh, what are you go - ing to do, boys? Say, what are you go - ing to 

2. You sure- ly have some-thing to do, boys, And what are you go -ing to 

3. As men, you'll have something to do, boys, And what are you plan-ning to 



do? Rum-sell - ers are play -ing Their 

do? With speeches and sing - ing, With 

do? Be fer-vent in pray -ing, And 
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mur- der-ous trade, While drunk -ards are dy -ing, And beg -gars are made; And all the world's look-ing to 
badg-es in view, Your school - fel - lows bring -ing To sign the pledge, too, Come tell what your're go - ing to 
vote as you pray; Be faith - nil in pray - ing, And workday by day; You'll soon have thevot-ing to 
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WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO, BOYS-Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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you, boys, To see what you're go - ing to 
do, boys, Yes, show what you're go - ing to 
do, boys, So all the world's look-ing to 
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you 



rhat are you go -ing to do? While all the world's look-ing to you, boys, To see what you're go-ing to do 
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Oh, what are you go - ing to do, boys? Say, 
Oh, what are you, etc. 
Oh, what are you, etc. 
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what are you go -ing to do? While all the world's look-ing to you, boys, To see what you're go-ing to do. 




U 1/ if — y — g"— »'— 



v-v—p 



20 



Lucia Fidilxa W. Gilxjcttb. 
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BE TRUE, BOYS 1 
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1. Theresa work for you, boys, There's a work for your hand; There's a work for your heart In this beau - ti - ful land. 
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2. Tnennnd some -thing to do, Find tue best that you can; For the work of the boy Makes the work of a man. 




3. He that i - dies a - way All hi* noons and his morns, Finds his life's com-ing day Full of sor • rows and thorns. 




4. Find the work for your heart, Find the work for your hand, And so, fair - er for yon Be life's bean 



- ti - ful 



land. 




But be true, 



boys, be true, For the boy that is true Will braye - ly go through. 




But be true, 
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boys, be trae, For the boy that i» true Will brare - ly go through. 
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FOR A FAITH. 
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O for a faith that will not shrink,Tho' press* d by ev'ry foe ; That will not trem-ble on the brink Of an - y earth • ly woe ! 
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That will not mur-mur nor complain, Beneath the chast'ning rod ; But in the hour of grief or pain Still leans up-on its God ; 
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FOR A FAITH-Continued. 




Soprano Solo. Atutmt*. 
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A faith that shines more bright and clear, When temp - ests rage 
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out; That when in dan • ger knows 



no fear, 



In dark • ness feels no doubt. 
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FOR A FAITH-Concluded. 
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Lord, give us such a faith as this ! Lord, give us such a faith as this ! Lord give us such a faith as this, And then what-e'er may come, 




Lord, give us such a faith as this ! Lord, give us such a faith as this ! Lord give us such a faith as this, And then what- e'er may come, 
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We'll taste e'en here the hallow'd bliss Of our e-ter-nal home, We'll taste e'en here the hallow'd bliss Of our e-ter-nal home, E - ter.nal home. 
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We'll taste e'en here the hallow'd bliss Of our e-ter-nal home, We'll taste e'en here the hallow'd bliss Of our e-ter-nal home, E - ter-nal home. 
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Rer. Eusha Hoffman. 
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MARCH BENEATH THE TEMPERANCE BANNER 
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1. March be-neaththtTemp'ruoeBan-ner, As it proud - ly waves on high; Fill the air with cheers of tri -umph, Till they thrill the ver-y 'sky! 
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2. March be-neathUMTsmp'rinetBan-ner, Till it floats from sea to tea; If we to our trust are faith - ful, God will give the vie • to - ry. 
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3. March be-neath the Tcmp'ranes Ban-ner, As it's sa - cred wreaths un-fold ; Join the ranks, friends and brothers, Come and have ycor names enroll 'd. 
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Chorus. 




March a-long! March a-long! Firm -ly brave -ly, march a -long; Fill the air with cheers of tri - umph, Till they thrill the ver - y sky. 
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March a-long! March a-long! Firm -ly brave- ly, march a- long; Fill the air with cheers of tri -umph, Till they thrill the ver - y sky. 
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Maria Straub. 



TEMPT ME NOT. 



W. F. We&schkul. 
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1. Tempt me not to do the wrong. When a- lone or in the throng; In tenip-ta - tton's way to lead, Tempt me not in word or deed. 
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2. Tempt me not to do the wrong, Tempt me not, let me be strong; Each grodprom-ise that I keep Gives me last - ing pleas-ore sweet. 
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8. Tempt me not to do the wrong, Tempt me not, you've tried it long; I will spurn your fair- est charm, It shall nev - er do me harm. 
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Chorus. 





Tempt me not, 



tempt me not, 



Tempt me not 



tempt me not, Though your words are ver - y fair; 
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Tempt me not, 



Tempt me not, 



tempt me not, 
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Tempt me not, 



tempt me not, 
1 



Tempt me not, 



tempt me not, Though your words are ver • y fair; 
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TEMPT ME NOT--Concluded. 




In your joys 



oys I may not share, 101 



ou will lead me in a snare, Then tempt, oh, tempt me 




Mrs. S. L. Howell. 



THE LAUGHING RILL 



J. M. STTLLMaK. 
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I. From the cup that stings Thro' its ra-by gleams We will turn with eag-er lips, To the stream that shines Thro' the trailing Tines, Where the dainty song-bird 
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2. Oh, the woes that hide In the ros-y tide, And yet blighting ma -ny homes While the wat-er calls In its tink-ling falls With its glad'ning sooth-ing 




3. Oh, then, turn to-day From the downward way, Where the lurking de-mons hide, To the peace that floats Thro' the pulsing notes Of the wa - termurm'ring 



THE LAUGHING RILL- Con eluded. 
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sips. O the laughing rill, the laughing rill With its silvery trill, its silvery trill^Shall fill the glass, shall fill the glass for me,shall fill the glass for me, Tho' the 




tones. Othe laugh - ing rill With its silv - 'ry trill. Shall fill the glass for me. 



Tho' the 




tide. O the laughing rill, the laughing rill With its silvery trill, its silvery trill,Shall fill the glass,shall fill the glass for me,shaH fill the glass for me, Tho' the 
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v ine may glow, the wine may glow In its crim-son flow, its crim-son flow, We will choose the wa-ter, choose the wa-ter free, the wa-ter free. 




wine may glow In its crim - son flow, We will choose the wa-ter free. 
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wine may glow, the wine may glow In its crim-son flow, its crim-son flow, We will choose the wa-ter, choose the wa-ter free. 
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REMEMBER THE DEAR ONES AT HOME. 



S. W. STRAUB. 
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I. Re-mem-ber the dear ones at home, Be true to the loved ones, be true, 
s. O think of the dear ones at home, Be - fore the red gob - let you take ; 
3. Re-mem-ber the dear ones at home, There's none you would torture or grieve, 



O while you are tempted by wrong, They're 
May be 'tis a charm that could stay The 
Then turn from the wine cup a - way, O 
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watch-ing and praying for you; 
hand from the dreadful mis-take ; 
go while you no-bly may leare ; 




You know in the cup there is woe, There's crime, there is an -guish and shame; Oh, 
Tho' spark-ling the drink that you crave, Be true to your promise, be true, Oh, 
Don't touch it, 'twill sure- ly en-snare, There's sor- row and death 'neath the foam, Oh, 
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Copyrighted, 1881, by S. W BtBMia. 



REMEMBER THE DEAR ONES AT HOME- Concluded. 
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ChoriJS. etpmssione. 
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Remember, remember,remember,remenber, Re- 
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think of the loved ones at home, And now from your drinking re-frain. 

think of the friends you may harm, Who 1 re hop-in g and trust-ing in you. 
glad-den the hearts that you love, Re-mem-ber the dear ones at home. 
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Remember, remember, remember,remember. Re- 



9*^ 



&-*■ 



^f 



f 



HW-* 



^ 




topi *+*y i 




member the dear ones,The dear ones at home. Re-mem - ber the dear ones at home, Re - mem-ber the dear ones at home,at home. 
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member the dear ones,The dear ones at home. Re-mem -ber the dear ones at home, Re-mem-ber the dear ones at home. 
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TEMPERANCE RALLY. 



Moderate. 



Will U. Martin. 
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i. Lift high the temp* ranee banner, Ay, proud - ly let it wave, To save the poor in - e - briate From a de-grad ed grave ; 




2. Come join the no - ble ar - my, * En - list now for the fight, Maintain our nation's hon - or, Firm stand-ing for the right ; 
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3. Press on, press on with bold ness, And fal - ter not or fail, Till you have won the vict'-ry, O'er foes which now as - sail ; 
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Then, Chris-tians at your station, To quell the rag - ing storm, With hearts and hands u-nit-ed, Strive for the glad re-form. 
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Pro - mote the cause of temp' ranee To help poor fall - en men, Put on the glo-rious ar-mor,Be fore-most in the van. 




Then with a voice of glad-ness, We'll sing our joy - ful song,Till heav'n and earth shall ech-o,The right has vanquish'd wrong. 
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GUARD YOUR HOMES. 
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Arr. by S. W. S. 




i • Un - furl your temp' ranee ban - ner, And let it wave on high, From east to west, from north to south, I hear the the waking cry. 
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2. The fiend of rum is rag - ing, Its vic-tims throng the dead, And many hearts are breaking, And thousands ask for bread. 
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3. Go forth to -raise the fall - en, And help the weak to stand; Oh, save the sons and daugh-ters Of this, our beau-teous land. 
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Chorus* 
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Guard your homes and children, For death lurks in the cup, 



Yes, slav - 'ry, ila? - 'ry and death the cup con-tains. 




Yes, slavery, slav -'ry and death the cup con-tains, 
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Guard your homes and children ,Fot death lurks in the cup, 
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Yes, slw'ty, tUv-'iy and death the enp con-tains. 
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Maria Straub. 



GARNER FOR THE LORD. 



S. W. Straus. 




1. The grain, the grain, the gold - en grain, see the teem - ing field; The Lord has sent the sun and rain, To 




2. The grain, the gram, the gold • en grain. In breez - es sway - ing low, 
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Our hearts a - wake a grate - ful strain. To 




3. The grain, the grain, the gold - en gram, And that the rob - ber hand, That har- vests for ill • got - ten gain, This 
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GARNER FOR THE LORD-Concluded. 

Chorus* 
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gar - nets for the hun - gry poor, Is gam - 'ring for the Lord. 
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Gath - er, gath - er the gold - en sheaves, 
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yield the gift 
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as God has willed, For par - pos - es 
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er in - to pois - on dread, Con - vert the pre - cious grain. 
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Gath - er, gath - er the gold - en sheaves, 
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Gar • ner them for the Lord, 
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Glean for the hun-gry the gold - en sheaves, Gar- ner them for the Lord. 




Gar - ner them for the Lord, 



Glean for the hun-gry the gold - en sheaves, Gar -ner them for the Lord. 
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AWAKE I YE TEMPERANCE LAB'RERS. 



Flora E. Adams. 



Harold B. Adams. 




i. A-wake! yetemp'rancela-b'rei^Un-furl yourflag on high, And ne'er give up the bat -tie, Fight on un-til you die! 





2. Oh, hear, ye men of free-dom, The na-tion calls for you, To stay this might-y de-mon, Oh, to your cause be true! 




3. Then for-ward,temp 9 rancela-b'rers,Reachforthahelp-ing hand, And make our coun-try ev - er A pure andhap-py land ; 
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Think of the bro-ken heart-ed wives,The chil-dren cry for bread, Go work, ye, temp' ranee la-bor-ers,Till drunkards sign the pledge. 
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Oh, see what aw - fill fet-ters bind The drunkard to the cup, Plead with him now that with God's help He may strong drink give up. 




God grant our na-tionshallbefree From drunkenness and sin, When ironk-irds, all will sign the sledge, And nev-er drink a - gain. 




AWAKE! YE TEMPERANCE LAB'RERSI-Concluded. 
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Ohorus. 




A - wake ! ye tem-p'rance la-b'rei^Un-furl your flag on high* And le'er give up the bat -tie, Fight on un-til you die. 
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A • wake! ye tem-p' ranee la-b'rers.Un-furl your flag on high, And M*er give up the bat-tie, Fight on un - til you die. 
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FOR PROHIBITION RALLY. 



Geo. B. Chase. 
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x. I bear the trum-pet sound-ing, The sig • nal for the fray, And in the cause of jus • tice, I'll to the field a - way ! 
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a. Oh, chil-dren of the drunk-ards, And ye the drunkards 9 wives, What say ye to the li - cense To trade in hu - man lives ? 
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3. Oh, drunkards, slaves of Bacchus, Thebeast-ly god of wine, Say, do ye think his na -ture And ser-vice are di - vine? 
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4. Oh, ye our leg • is - la - tors, Es pouse the temp'rance cause, And when ye cast your bal - lots, Oh f give us light - eous laws I 
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FOR PROHIBITION RALLY-Concluded. 




The wor - ship-ers of Bac-chus, A countless host and strong, Are desp' rate ef-forts mak-ing Tobol-sterup the .wrong. 
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That ques-tion's wo - ful mean - ing, Ye know, a - las, too well! The tor-tures ye have suf - fer'd, No mor-tal tongue can tell! 




He is the great-est ty - rant, And ye have found him so, Shake off his hate-ful shack - les, With one tre-men-dous blow! 




Up • on the frightful mon-ster, An - ni - hi - la - tion pour, Who doometh soul and bod - y To ru - in ev - er - more? 



Chorus. 







Oh,friendsoftemp'rance,raMy,ral-ly,And to the field a -way, a- waylThe cause of pro-hi-bi-tion Is 



bound to win the day! 




Oh r friends of temp' rance,ral-ly, rally, And to the field a - way, a- waylThe cause of pro-hi-bi-tion Is bound to win the day! 




And to 



SONS AND DAUGHTERS OF THE PILGRIMS. 
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T. P. Goodrich. 
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Sons and daughters of the pil-grims, Who of no - ble birth are proud, Lo, the glorious cause of temperance For ex - er-tion calls a - loud, While the 




Sons and daughters of the pil-grims, Who of no - ble birth are proud, Lo, the glorious cause of temperance For ex- er-tion calls a - loud, While the 
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mon-ster, Still with- in the land is found, While the mon - ster, Still with-in the land is found; Sons and daughters of the pil - grims, Who of 



SONS AND DAUGHTERS OF THE PILGRIMS-Continued. 
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no - ble birth are proud, 



Lo, the cause, 



Lo, the cause, the cause of temperance calls a - loud, the cause of temperance calls a - loud. 




no - ble birth are proud, 



Lo, the cause, 



Lo, the cause, the cause of temperance calls a - loud, the cause of temperance calls a - loud. 




?v fr" 



= ^T^ 



Tfc ■% \JL 




trrfrl^Jlr^tf g^l 




iiviin.! 



See the loathsome drunk-ard reel - ing, Hark, the cries of weep - ing friends; 
Hear the mother, chil - dren, plead - ing Heav'n re-lief would quick - ly send 
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See the loathsome drunk-ard reel - ing, Hark, the cries of weep - ing friends; \ « M1 . t „ ^ 1 _ tt __,, .1 ,_ ^_ # nrk-« —sn 
Hear the moth-er, chil - dren, plead - in| Hear'n relief would quick - ly .end; '} Cru el * " rant ' crtt ' * * * "»*• ™** "* 



SONS AND DAUGHTERS OF THE PILGRIMS-Concluded. 
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•11 thy miseries end? 




O thou 


great and 


might • y 


Sav-ior, Haste thee 


on the 


glorious 


day, When the pow'r-ful arch de- 


ceiv-er Shall no 
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all thy miseries end? 



O thou great and might - y Savior, Haste thee on the glorious day. When the pow'r-ful arch de - ceiv-er Shal no 
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more his pow'r dis - play. 



Then our cause will gain the u - ni - ver - sal sway, Then our cause will gain the u - ni - ver - sal sway. 
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more his pow'r dis • play. 
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Then our cause will gain the u - ni - ver - sal swav^, Then our cause will gain the u - ni - ver - sal sway. 
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Emm E. RncroiD. 



IN BATTLE ARMOR. 




I.8011], is the con -ftict deep- 'ning? Fierce grow s the bafc - tie strife? Oft do thy com-rades fal - ter, And fall in the march of life? 

3 




2. Soul, dost thou pause and fal - ter, Fac - ing the ranks of Bin? Think of the things im-mor • tal, Oh, pray and be strong to win; 




3. Hark! how the grand old prom - ise Down thro* the a - gea rings; Con-quer, and God will make yon An heir of e - ter -nal things; 






Think of the grand old prom -ise, Oh, rise and be strong to do! "Un - to him who o'er-com • eth!" Ah! soul, it was meant for yon. 
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Rise and go forth to con - flict, To God and yoor-eelf be true; "Un - to him who o'er-com • eth!" Yes, soul, there is work for you. 
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Soul, in the heat of bat - tie, Think what the Lead-er saith: "Un - to him who o'er-com - eth!" And win, tho' you win with death. 



IN BATTLE ARMOR-Concluded 
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Chorus. 




8oul, wouldsttho* win the bat - tie? Then for the fight ar-ray; ar - ray; Clad in the Chris-tian's ar - mor f 8tand in the e - vil day. 
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Soul, wonldsttiura win the bat - tie? Then for the fight ar-ray; ar-ray; Clad in the Chris-tian's ar - mor, Stand in the e - Til day. 
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'TIS HARDLY RIGHT. 



S. W. Straub. 
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i. We -own that all men have a right, A right to make a liv - ing, But this we hold, 'tis hard - ly right To 
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2. It is not right for pen - nies red, To give the tra - ly noi-some, Or un - to him that needs the bread, To 




$. We sure - ly think 'tis hard - ly square To take the shin - ing nick • el, From him you've led in - to a snare, Whose 
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'TIS HARDLY RIGHT-Concluded. 



Chorus* 
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live by cth - ers kill - ing. 



We'll put 
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it in the mild • est light, To live by oth - en dy • ing ; 'Tk 
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give the cup of poi • son. 
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We'll put 



it, etc 




ap - pe - tite is 



lie - kle. 



We'll pat 
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it in the mild • est light, To live by oth - en dy-ing; 'Tis 
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hard - ly right, 'tis hard - ly right, To live by oth -ers dy-ing, dy-ing, dy-ing, dy-ing, dy - ing. 
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hard - ly right, 'tis hard - ly right, To live by oth -ers dy-ing, dy-ing, dy-ing, dy-ing, dy 



ing. 
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Moderate Cantabilt. 



BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART 



J. M. Stillman. 
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Blessed are the pure in heart for they shall see God. 



Bless-ed are the pure in heart, 
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Bless-ed are the pure in heart, 



Bless-ed are the pure in 
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Bless-ed are the pure in heart for they shall see God. 



Bless-ed are the pure in heart, 




Blessed are the pure in heart,blessed are the pure in heart,Blessed are the pure in heart for they shall see God. A • men. A - men. 




Blessed are the pure in heart, blessed are the pure in heart,Blessed are the pure in heart for they shall see God. A • men. A - men. 
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Allegretto 



YOU CAN'T ALWAYS TELL. 



S. O. Lomon. 





i. You may think him the boss of the work-shop, 
2. You may think that he's good to his moth-er, 
. You may think that he'll make a good hus-band, 



Or high-er, on hear ing him speak. 
Re - spect-ful and ten • der and kmd, 
Be - cause he pre-tends you're so dear, 



When real - ly he's earn-ing a 
But wait till he miss - es the 
But then he may call you "old 



sal - 'ry 
but - ton 
tow-head," 



Of on • ly five dol • lars a week; 

That fast - ens his col - lar be - hind ; 

Be - fore you've been mar - ried a year; 



You may think that the suit he has on him, 
"Old worn - an ! come sew on this but - ton ! 
He may make you light fires win - ter morn-ings, 



Which 
Come, 
And 
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gives him the air of a swell,.. 

hur-ry !" per -haps he will yell,... 

gcold nights whe n ba-by m ay yell,.. 



Is paid for, but don't be too cer . tain— The fact is, you can't ai - ways tell. 
And growl all the while she is bus - y — The fact is, you can't al - ways tell. 
Make you get out of bed till you hush it — The fact is, you can't al - ways tell. 
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YOU CAN'T ALWAYS TELL— Concluded. 




You ain't al-ways tell, 
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The feet is you can't al-ways tell, The fact is you can't al - ways tell. 
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fact is you can't al-ways tell,... 
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The fact is you can't al-ways tell, The fact is you can't al - ways tell. 
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can't al»wars tell. 
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C. F. Adams. 
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JOHN BARLEY-CORN, MY FOE. 

(Better as Solo.) 
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ohn Bar -ley-corn, my foe, John, The song I have to sing, Is not in praise of you, John, E'en tho' you are a king. Your 

i 
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ohn Bar -ley-corn, my foe, John, By yourdes-pot-ic sway, The peo pie of ourcoun try, John, Are suf - fer-ing to-day, You 




ohn Bar - ley-corn, my foe, John,You' ve bro-ken many a heart, And caus'd the bitter tear John, From many an eye to start, The 
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ohn Bar -ley-corn, my foe, John, May hea-venspeed the hour, When ttnp'nioe shall wear the crown, And rum shall lose its pow'r; When 
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subjects they are legion, John, I find 



where'er I 
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go : They wear your yoke up - on their necks John Bar-ley - corn, my foe. 
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lay the lash up-on their backs ; Yet will ing-ly they go, And pay al - le-giance at the polls, John Bar-ley-corn, my foe. 
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wid-owand the fa - ther-less,Frora pleasant homes to go, And lead a life of sin and shame, John Bar-ley-corn, my foe. 
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from the east un - to the west, The peo-ple all shall know,Theirgreat-est curse has been re-mov'djohn Bar-ley-corn, my foe I 
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Cha&lks Mackay. 

Entrgico. Allegretto. 



CLEAR THE WAY. 
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i. Men of thought 1 be up and stir • ring Night and day I Sow the seed, withdraw the car • tain,Clear the 
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a. Once the wel - come light has bro • ken, Who shall say What the e - vil that shall per - ish In 
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way ! 
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ray? 



3. Lol a cloud's a - bout to van - ish From the day ; And a bra - een wrong to crum - ble In - to clay. 





There's a fount a - bout to stream ; There's a light a • bout to beam ; There's a warmth a - bout to glow ; There's a 
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Aid the dawn-ing, tongue and pen ; Aid it, hopes of hon - est men ; Aid it, pa - per, aid it, type ; Aid it, 
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With that right shall ma - ny more En - ter smil - ing at the door; With the gi - ant wrong shall fall Ma - ny 
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CLEAR THE WAY (--Concluded. 
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flow'ra-bout to blow; Thut'i a midnight blackness changing In - to gray. Men of thought, and men of action, Clear the way. 
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for the hour is ripe, And our earnest must not slack-en In - to play. Men ofthought,and men of action, Clear the way. 
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others great and small, That for ages long have held us For their prey. Men of thought, and men of action, Clear the way. 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 




EC-C-[£Zf=l 



Aethub. S. Sullivan. Arr. by S. W. S. 
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i. On - ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je - sus, Go - ing on be • fore ; 
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a. Like a might • y ar - my, Moves the Church of God ; Broth • ers, we are tread • ing Where the saints have trod ; 
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3. On - ward, then, ye faith - fill, Join our hap - py throng, Blend with ours your voic - es , In the tri - umph song ; 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS- Concluded. 
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Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a -gainst the foe; For-ward un - to bat - tie, See, His ban-ners go. 




We are not di - vi - ded, All one bod - y we, One in hope, in doc - trine, One in char - i - ty. 




Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or Un - to Christ the King; This, through countless a - ges, Men and an - gels sing. 




CHORUS. 
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Onward, Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus, Go - ing on be - fore. 
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Onward, Christian sol - diets, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus, Go - ing on be - fore. 
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I HAVE DRAHK MY LAST GLASS, 



Vary the rythm to suit the accent of the words. 




W, F, Werschkul. 
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Fare-well, my old com-rades, no glass more for me ; 
I reeled home last night, but t' was not ve - ry late, 
At home my pet Su - sie, with soft gold -en hair, 
My dar - ling child saved me, her faith and her love 
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My last chain is riv-en, hence-forth I am free, I'll go to my 
I'd spent my last mon-ey, and land-lords won't wait On peo- pie who've 

I saw thro' the win-dow,just kneel-ing in pray'r, Her pale bon-y 
Are strong and as pure as the an-gels' a-bove; I'll make my words 
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Andante effetuoso. 
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home and my child-reh tonight, With no fumes of liq-uor their spir-its to blight, AncTwith tears in mj^eyes I will 
left ev* f ry cent at their till, But prompt-ly de-mand that you pay all your bill, Ah, what torments I felt, and what 

hands and her torn sleeves strung down ; Her feet.cold and bare,shrank be-neath her scant gown, She pray'd — pray 'd for bread , for a 
true, or I'll die in the race, And so • ber I'll goto my last rest - ing place, She'll kneel there, and weep-ing will 
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I HAVE DRANK MY LAST GLASS-Concluded. 
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my 
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beg 
pangs 

poor crust 
thank her 
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poor wife, 

en • dur'dt 

of bread, 

dear God y 



To for - give me the wreck I 

I begg'd for one glass, just 

For one crust of bread, my 

No drunk • ard sleeps there 'neath 



have made of her life, 

one glass would have cured; 
poor dar - ling did pray, 

the dai - sy strewn sod, 
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Adlih. 




nev - er re-fus'd you be- fore/' let that pass, For I've drank my last glass, boys, I have drank my last glass. 

put me out doors, but let that al - so pass, For I've drank my last glass, boys, I have drank my last glass. 

heard, with no pen - ny to buy one, a - las! But I've drank my last glass, boys, I have drank my last glass. 

drop more of poi - son my lips e'er shall pass, For I've drank my last glass, boys, I have drank my last glass. 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. 



JPM tpirit. 
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Music from the German. 

t— rftr - 



I. Now toheav'n our pray'r as-cend-ing, God speed the right! In a no - ble cause con-tend-ing, God speed the right ! 
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2. Be that pray'r a - gain re-peat - ed, God speed the right I Ne'er de - spair-ing, tho' de-feat-ed, God speed* the right 1 
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3. Pa-tient, firm and per - se - ver - ing, God speed the right! Ne'er the pace of dan-ger fear-ing, Godspeed the right 1 
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4. Still their on -ward course pur-su« ing, God speed the right! Ev-'ry foe at length sub-du • ing, God speed the right I 




Be their zeal in heav'n re • cord-ed, With suc-cess on earth re • ward-ed, God speed the right 1 God speed the right I 
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f they fail, they fail -^ithglo-ry, Godspeed the right! Godspeed the right! 
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Pains, nor toils, nor tri- als heed ing/And in heavVs own time sue ceed-ing, God speed the right! God -speed the right! 
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Truth, thy cause, what-e'er de - lay it, There's no pow'r on earth can stay it, G#d speed the right! Godspeed the vlghH 
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1. We praise thee, if one resca'dsouli Whiletb'ep^ 




2. We praise thee,if oneclooded home, Where bro-ken hearts, de-spair-ing pined, Be- held the sire and husband come. £ - rect and in his per- feet mind. 







; 









3. No more a weep-ing wife to mock, Till all her hopes in an-guisE end ; No more the trembling child to shock And aink the fa - th'eif in the fiend. 




Chorus* 




i >v . > / 8till give us grace, al -migh-ty King! Un«wav 'ring at oar poeU to stand, Till gratefiiHo ;J^yj&rinewebrmgThe \tri-bateof a * ransom 'd land 
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1 '- u.v. *;.Si^-giveu8grace, al-might-y King! Un-wav 'ring at our posts to stand, TiU grateful to thy shrine we bring The tri-bute of _ a ransom'dland. 
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P. H. SwiITStfc. 
Duet* 



ANGELS, STRIKE THE GOLDEN LYRE ! 



S. W. ST&AtfB. 
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i. Hark I the voice of cho-ral song,Floats up-on the breeze a-long, Chan t-ing clear, in solemn lay s,-" Man tttttml — to God the praise!" 




4. Cour-age!let no heart despair — Might-y is the truth we bear 1 For-wardthen, baptized in love, Led by wis-dom from a - bovel 
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Fine, 




2. An-gels, strike the gold-en lyre ! Mor-tals, catch the heav*nly fire ! f hi unfo ransom'd from the grave, Millions yet our pledge shall save ! 
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Fine. 




2. An-gels, strike the gold-en lyre ! Mor tals, catch the heav' nly fire 1 ThH-aifa ransom'd from the grave, Millions yet our pledge shall save ! 
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ANGELS, STRIKE THE GOLDEN LYRE (-Concluded. 
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from sin's 




de - struc - tive breath, 



Save from sor - row, shame, and death — 
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Tonor or Soprano Solo. 
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Sing Chorus ntxL 
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From 



in - tem 



per - ance and strife. 



Save 



the hus - band, chil-dren, 



wife! 
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Maria Br&ixn. 
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night is wild, The * stars are hid a * way, 
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drunk - en rage Had turn'd • her fronf his ' door, 

era - el- winds Had stopp'd her life-blood's flow, 
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I've wan - der'd ma-ny a wea - ry hour, Oh, 
And ' long she wan -der'd, - sad and lone, The 
And laid her by her fa - ther's door Up- 
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OH, LET ME IN-Contfini6& 
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let 

gloom 
on 



me in, 
y cit 
a bed 
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of 



pray 1 

o'er. 

snow. 
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Thus in a sad 
But when the shad • 
But, ah I the gates 



and pit • eous tone, The lit • tie wan • d'rer 
ows thick - er grew, How could she Ion - ger 
had p - pen'd wide, And beam'd a glo - rious 
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said,... 
roam, 
sheen. 



While loud - ly burst in fa - ry wild, The tem ;.pest o'er her head. 

And tear - ful - ly she sought once more, Her once loved hap - py home. 
An- gels had o - pen'd wide the door. And let her spir - it in. 
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OH, LET ME IN-Concluded. 
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Chorut. 
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"Oh, let me in, 



the night is wild, The 



stars 



are hid 




a • way. 
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had o • pen'd wide, And beam'd 
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rious sheen— 
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I've wan • der'd many a 



wea 
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hour, 
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pen'd wide the door, 
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Moderate. 
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WIRE IS A MOCKER. 



Wine is a mock-er, wine is a mock-er, and strong drink is rag - ing, 
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S. W. Stkaub. 
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Wine is a mock-er, 



wine is a mock-er, and strong drink is rag - ing, Wine is a mock-er, 
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Wine is a mock-er, wine is a mock-er, and strong drink is rag -ing, And who- so-ev-.er is de- 
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wine is a mock-er, and strong drink is rag - ing, And who - so-ev - er is de- 
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WINE IS A MOCKER-Continued. 
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Pine. 



% 



^&e£3 



I 



~^ ~J_ U-i- B 



■&-! 



I 



m 



ceiv'd there-by 



not 



wise, And who - so • ev - er is dc - ceived there - by 



not 



wise. 







ceiv'4 thert-by : . ^is not 




wise, . And who • so-ev * er is de - ceived there-by 
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is not 



wise. 
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They that tar - ry long at the wine, 
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They that tar - ry long at the wine. 



Who hath sor - rows?. 
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They that tar-ry long at the wine, 
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